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	Tango Out

**AN: don't own halo, not making a profit, etc hope you enjoy.**

Commander Carter stared out of the pelican cockpit. Carter was the leader of an elite group of Spartans, Tango Team. Behind him was the huge presence of Jo, a brave Spartan with a bulky body made for ultimate destruction.

Their mission was to destroy covenant Intel found somewhere on the planet reach, now occupied by the evil covenant led by the prophets, a religious beast that believed the halo rings, created by the forerunners. The halo rings if achieved would destroy all life forms on the planet.

Carter was a courageous Spartan who wore blue MJOLNIR armour. His face was protected by a navy helmet.

Joe wore yellow grenadier armour and was notable for his machine gun. His hair and eyes were both brown.

As the pelican docks, they are greeted by sergeant Adams a slim marine with jet black hair.

"Tango leader Carter, Set to join your command sir."

The marine nods and gives them the directions to the main headquarters in Reach.

Joe and Carter walk up to a huge building with marines positioned around the outside.

"God I'd hate to do that job," Joe mutterers to Carter, who ignores him and walks through the front door. Another marine shows the two too the room their meant to be in. and they swiftly move up the flights of stairs to the room.

A tall Spartan with a ODST helmet walks up in front of them. He carried a shotgun and a sharp knife.

"Tango three, its great to see you again" Carter says. Suddenly a female Spartan with a light blue mark IV armour enters the room.

Carter, Joe and noble three greeted her and then discussed their plan of action.

Just then a thick voice created silence between the 4 Spartans.

It was Thom, Tango 6. A Spartan with a unique black and white armour. His entry was followed by a loud scream outside.

A squadron of grunts lead by a elite zealot bursts through the door.

"looks like we've got some fun already," tango one shouts.

Carter shoots a grunt in the head, damaging its shields and follows that up by chucking a frag grenade straight at the confused grunt. It fell to the floor instantly dropping its plasma pistol.

Two more grunts fired valiantly at Joe, damaging his shields but Joe was quick to react blasting them with his heavy machine gun.

Gal, the female Spartan, was crouching behind a desk firing at hapless grunts and very soon all that was left was the zealot.

"Give 'em hell," Carter shouts and the squad open fire on the elite. The zealot, knowing he would not survive flees from the room chucking a plasma grenade as he leaves. It lands right next to tango three who makes a despairing leap, barely dodging the blast.

The squad run over to the window only to see the zealot be headshoted by a Spartan with a sniper rifle. This Spartan wore a dark green operator helmet and camouflage style armour. He removed his helmet to reveal a bald head with a scar rampaging across his face. The new Spartan, Infern enters the building.

"Have you missed me guys" he says in a beaming grin.

" As a matter of fact we ha- "the commander stutters to a halt.

"Get Down," he shouts.

A huge phantom rears up outside the headquarters dropping dozens of brutes and two wraiths.

**AN: reveiw please**


End file.
